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AN NEVENTEOL LIFR

(New York Times)

nrenda  Liscomb, pallid and fraglie,
pisde a pathelie picture as she sat at her
desk In the meagre cily ‘apartmenis
which she and her brother occupled. the
ore pathetie for the lack of any inten-
von.  For, an “P" and “B" are quite
wllar consonants, o just a lttle self-
saclonsness will suffice for the producs

n of balthos, But Brenda, while trou-
et about many things, was loo ac-
tomed to the lot to claim either com-
speration or intérest. Ome who s used
wia for migses nol the sun, and since
ineir parenls had died and left Harry to
Latge, Brenda had had no occasion
For five years

seek the shady side.

w sha had struggled for assistunce,

s had suceeeded (n existing; barely
¢, though she had worked so siren-
v that the traces of care and toll
brow and cheeks and lips were artistio
fows to her pathetiec posture.

W hen she had started on her poor little
she had been ambitious. Ehe' had
ved that her thoughts were brighter

those of most people, and that she
w how to express them freshly; yet

She had hoped—it was only In
W retroapect that her mind did
and then s quality
an amused contempt.  She had

and with what result? Bhe had
sgh n straining of powers, a
.ok writer, able to evolve a certaln

ty of twaddle sach week for which
gy idicates would give £0 much &
8o much and so little; a bound
erty and s barrier against siarva-
¢ carnings Kept herself and Harry
nomicel Uvelihood, which was

her, but distress to him,
indeed, nny condition short
ed luxury which “'-I.lil be Mat-
for the boy? And even in that
iner or later discover
s, for a pocket of but
cannot remain  flled If
n the bottom. Brenda smijisd
thought of her brother, and here
from bitterness which
o pathos, He wan
yet b0 lovable: A
and mutilnted, yet
mingly rare and periect
wias Marry ever in  place?
h she would not ad-
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10 appease It was Lo cajole

P

su

ne subjective,

« LI

! WAy

f effort hud produced the
n hack writer, Was there
result? Yos, notoing
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%0y 1ing before her, though
nothingness something
ed Brenda to pauss
n pathetic

! eript with the htmvy
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a narrative which she

Intersti of her
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back with
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T‘iﬂred Women

Ehould stop and coneider the dangers
which threaten them because of their
yreak ness, langoor snd lack of ambition.
Thoussnds of woman find their strength
unequal o the Gemands of dugy. And
yet there i no escape trom the incessant
round of care and toll. They nost huve
strength, How shall it be given? By
bulldiug up thele systems through puri-
fled, euriched eud vitallzed Dblood.
Hood's Barsaparills will give them
strength becauss it will nake their blood
pure and enable §i to food Lhe nerves upon
proper nourishment, It will create an
rppetite, tone the stomech and invigorste
every organ. It ls what Lired women need.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Is the Only
True Blood Purifier

Prominently in the publio eyo today.
T feeds Lhe nerves on pure

Hood's Pills lds e 5e

:rlunhw face, and sharp biack eyes,
How pleasant it I8 here, Brend,” he ex-
claimed, ax he threw himself upon the

lounge; “I'd often st with you If I
weren't afrald of disturbing r work,”
“You meyer disturb me, MHarry re-

plied the girl, "except by your absence.
Healdes, 1I'm no' Busy pow, I'm just
finishing a funeral service, and that dus-
ty top shelf Is 10 be the graveyard Fee,
dust to dust; may they rest there in
peace’ And she consigned the package
of her manuseript to the heights of the
closet,

“Who are they,” asked Harry; “not
the ‘Markkams and the Muidments,” pure-
I¥? 1 always thought them not half
bad, if they weren't so good."

“Hoth tribes have perlahed from a Aread.
ful mortality called eacoethes mcribendl,
and the least we can do is to have a feast
in their honor. 1 am In & cooking humor
and the chafing dish Is In prime condition
for adventure. Let me see. 1 will just
step out und get this money order cnshed
and be back In a Jiffy with the chicken
and cggs and oysters, If you will only
wair"

“lat me go,” suggested the sty Harry,

But no; the girl, while simple, had someo
respoct for the teachings of cxperience,
Bhe shouk her head and her finger play-
fully, the poor child; "No,"" she axplained,
wurriediv: “1 want the walk, and you will
walt, dear.”

Ay®, Harry would walt and he would
lay in walt. A good part of that money
order should be his, If hiz tongue bad
not lost its glibness n depicting an im-
posgible chance for undesired work. He
would walt but a pirate's patisnce,
though persistent, is restiess, and Harry
was not fond of his own thoughts, save
when stimulnnts fortified them witl sell-
esterm. ¥o he wandered about the room,
as thus far he had wandercid through
life, looking at the photographs and toss.
ing them aside, picking up a book and
laying It down again; breaking a paper
cutter and upsetting a bowl of MNowers,
rumbling, disturbing, destroying with all
the perversion of his nature,

His sharp hlack eyes chanced to Jght
on the “Evangslical Stylus," ordinariiy ob-
noxtous In his sight. ut they caught the
advertissment and remained transfixed;
1,000 for a trumpery maoral tale, which
Eronda could write in & month, Could

had written rather, for was not
t manuzeript conslgned to the dusty
tomb the itdentical thing required to an
T DI not the *“Markhams and the
Maldments™ exactly fill the bill?

Harry had read that ethical work, in-
deed, under péouniary gond, he  had
copled portions of §1. He had sincerely
spoken when he had described it ag not hait
bad, if 1t weren't =0 good, And now
that fuult was the essentin]l quality ; if
Brenda had tried for the prize she could

not have used better judgment, Why,
then, didn't =he now compete?  She must
have seen those flaming headlines, When

Hu gtecred his nese and his lHitle
bing moustache became wonderfully in-
timate ; mow they fairly coalesced Into

8 beak with wings as he eonned and re-

MNected “For amateurs only,” he repeat-
ed, 50 that is the cause of the burlal,
Is there any such complete fool as a

goody-goody girl? Well 'm an amateur,
wll over and I'll try my luck. Bhe'll nev-
er suspect ; 1 can change the title to-—=let
me ‘An I'neventful Life'—yes,
that will do, 1 swear | believe 1 could
write i better ane mysalf if 1 should try,

Bt

And 1 can send it in in Billy Haynor's
Hame He's square and a ffty will
keep him o Come forth, then, Laza-
rus! You're not dead ;: you're only sleep-

ing."” and Harry
aage from the shelf and
folds of his overcoat, which lay on a
chulr In the passageway,

Harry hod not yet acquired the natural
repose of evil-dolng. That, lHkely wus ons
of the rewards time hnd in store for his
persigtence, He could obtain it artiticlally
topgethor with a complacent view in which

rageed down the pack-
hid it in  the

wrong seemund right, and pleasure the
highest cuty, and he, himself, the clever-
#rt, best-natured, wittiest, most  thor-
oughly delightful young man in
the  world “About three stilf cork-
ore" WK the wipt, und he
did Yearn to BppiY them now
He was =0 mieerable, his  surround-
ings seemed so mean, and the ticking of
the clock., the scent of the Rowers, &ni

the confounded prim knickknacks miade
him Nervous Why didn't Brenda
come home, that he could work her
for a V and get out of this stuffy prison?

'resently Brenda did come, laden with
bundies, her pale cheeks actually abloom
from exertion and #xcitement.

]

O

“Giood boy." she crimd; “nmow you shall
help, too, 'There are eggs to be bealen,
and If you wil! be enreful and put on
this apron

“(ih, Brenda, T forgot,' broke in Harry,

“1 huve such & chatice for a place—gen-
eral manager of a patent—and to-day is
the inat day to apply. It miay mean a
fortuns to me—"

T go ut once replied the girl,
eagerly, but had she spoken a moment
Iater it would have been sadly, ah, =0
padly

“put 1 must deposit §5 as an evidence
f goodd falth

“Tuke it,  Harry."

A moment later there was a hasty step
on the stairs, & careless slam of the frone
door, and Brenda was alone. She st
looking arc d in bewllderment, on
r vinnds, and the expectant chafing
<h, and the glow of her cheeks gave
wiy the pallor of resignation. She
put away the fostal preparntions and, sit-
ting mt her desk, wrote, as one will work
to avold despalr—a pathetic figure, with
the sthuews of her wasted hand so pain-
fully visible, and with tears starting re-
luctant from her lashes,

And Harry hurried wn
with left foot turnipg In
and with sharp black eyes bent down, He
was running & race with shame, anid
would be worsted, (oo, did he not soon
fAnd a refuge. Jlut the refuge Wask near,
were was Billy Hayner waliting for

to

the street,
unwontedly,

“three utiff cor &' guve him

L to expinin his scheme to hls
complacent companion; and then, hey
for the land of laughter and Meense and

revelry, where the flive- lollwr bill proved
a rapldly-disappearing evidence of good
faith,

There was conmsiderahle talk in literary

circlee when the P of the "Stylus"
competition  was annou wed, though It
quickly faded bhefore more practical In-

terosts Shoulders were shrugged nnd

lips twisted and Willlam Maynor, who
ever he might be, WAS pronounced lucky:
“An Uneventful Life,” just sappy

igh Lo be successful; and then, to
work again, for the nlght of oblivien
kept mpproaching. One there was whose
concern in the award, telng leghthmale,
was unheeded and unknowi.

Birenda had not seeh & copy of the
mugazine, the fact that she wrote for it
wia u sufficient reason why she should
shun its reading. Desides, to the constant
exlginey of affairs, there had beetn added
& desper trouble. Harry had disappeared,
without # word of parting, as he had
digappeared before: he would doubtless
return, as a prodigal =on always will
return; but, ah! why did he so delay,
and where could the money Ilu\”‘ come
from which he must be counsuming?

One there wWas, 100, whose concern in
the reward, being utterly impertinent,
was wctive and aggressible, Burton L
Hatterler, a YOung man of enterpriee and
ambitlon, had lately become & reporter
af the Dally Antaeos, and was yearning
to prove the singularly good fortune Iur
his appointment. The 1rally .\t_'llnms WS
aptly pamed; for itw ns a glant In lis
way, and gained strength from touching
the varth—a privilege which It never neg-
lected. It required an entire consecra-
ton In unquestioning obedience and des
votion from Its stiff; mnd ameng en-
thusiasts Burton Wab by nature apcd de-
wire vager to be the most enthusinstic, He
was A groat, burly tellaw, 6 feel in helght,
with lurching shoulders and tremendous
limbs, His lirge-featured face mm. set
with an expression of Intepsity which
rightly embodied the force within hlm..
When he made for a point, let the way
be clear, for whatever interfered was
doomed to be dashed aside and crushed,

The wward of the cHtylus’ was an ope
portunity to Burton, for he rrcogl:l:e_'l
the successful moril {ale ns one which
he had contemned and rejected, a rr:v
months since, when he had been a reader
i publishing-house, He
had quarrelied with this firm, righteously,
of course, and had loft iis employ-—per-
haps this quarrel helghtened his memory,
for bis good judgment had been doubted;
and now the success of “An Uneventful
Life" seemed another Iniquitous doubt,
“An Uneventful Life Surely that hfu‘l
not been s title, just so gurcly as “Wil-
Mam Haynor' had not been tne author's
name. As to the former, he feit quite oer-
talp that it hud been mome such con-
glomeration of charsclers as the “Mark-
hams and the Maldments”; aas to
ter, he could not recail if he had ever
known, but he was positive that a wo-
man's mind had concelved mﬂ-t wio=
man's hand had transcribed that “Hane

Why, the secret reason for his
was this conviction: for his I
mum“ who ;::u” z m_h more
sultably employ v
or the kitchen, Very well, then;
" mm&:'mmm hence, an

duty for Antacos, through him, s
minister, to detect and expore; not in &

no, but Iin the sa-
Paren It
be observed that when truth stalks
.m-?‘.ﬂﬂtﬂ. some meanness jurks bes
It never took Burton L. Satteries long

fame? The "Stylus,” (n Ita laudatory
blography, stated that he was a young
man, as modeat as he was talented, who
shrank from all noties, erpeclally as ho
was engaged on another child of his ge-
nius.  Burton Inughed aloud—which was
the only way he could laugh, That waa
too incongruous; as If any author, how-
#ver young and modest, when about to
publish, shrank from notice! Ha he In-
qui and followed; and, having a keen
and curlous scent, else his present era-
ployment wonld have been brief, he found
Willinm Haynor, didatic teacher and
moralist, one afternoon, sitting disconso-
late In a billtard saloon, as they sit and
watch whem the lord of the vineyard
has neglected,

Batterles made a terse statement In
connection with a display of his ofelal
badge. “Is there anything In it7" faltered
the perturbed author. Yes, Burton as-
rured him there was considerable in It
Just as there were two ways of looking
at it, For one thing, The Antaeos Wis
liheral, most liberal, with those who fur-
nished econfidential, relfable Information;
but, for another, it pursued and punlahed
ruthiessly chicanery that dared confront
It.  “Pesides,” he eoncluded, adroitly,
“you don't seem to have benefited much
by this scheme; n man of yYour appear-
ance would be putting on more ‘side.’ 1
should think, with a thousand cold plunk-
ers in his clothes.

Then Indignation overcame discretion,

and In a stormburst of vituperation Hay-
nor forgot himself so much as to tell the
truth., He'd be all manner of acute eon-
demnations If he would stand it, to be so
done up by that little monkey—to give
him such & larry, and then light out with
ithe scads! He'd be the non-electest of the
non-elect If he'd put up with it!

“That  Nitle monkey?' asked Burton;
“what Httle monkey ™
‘hy, Harry Liscomb, of course.”

7, he's the writer?”

“Write nothing. His sister, Miss Brenda
Liscomb, wrote every word of It. Bhe's
an author, and so jolly soft she'd glve
him anvthing."

“Oho!" mused the excellent  Burton.
“Not a0 jolly soft after all. She's an
puthor, hey? A professional? And the

compatition ia limited to ‘amateurs only.’
I think I comorebend the little scheme."
And then there wes a transfer between
necuser and accused which proved that
the Antecs could be as generous as it was
austere, and Haynor joined the game
which he had watched so lungingly with
ail the “side’ of well-fortified clothes,

“Now for the chlef conspirator,” sald
the Indefatigable Satteries, He knew his
town well, to use a detestable currént
phrase which he was apt to rmgloy with
clownish complacency: littls doubt but he
would discover the retreat where sha was
hourding her 1ll-gotten gains,

Hrenda sat at her desk, more pallld,
more fraglle, more pathetic in her self-
uncongciousness, She was working with
A strunge, unnatural energy derived from
the anguish of her mind. Almost auto-
matically she wrote column after column
of that merchantable ware which she
termed twaddle; for, should her pen In-
terpret the siraining of her thoushts, it
would indite Harry, Harry, only and con-
tinually Harry,

Where was he, her charge and care,
more preclous for the responsibilities he
imposed? Ah, pleasant responsibilities,
would that s=he could fulfill them! Wh
didn't he return, when he kitew g0 wel
that she wouldn‘t reprove? And, Indeed,
whit caure wis there for reproach? He
was no different in faulls from other
boye—a lttle impulsive and heedless, that
wis all: but in virtues far superior o
them all-so winning, so jolly, so alto-
gother lovable! Why dldn't he return and
take what she was earning and Was so
willing to give?

A meagre mald of nll work, falthful
in her service (hrough regard and a
eonviction that no other place would re-
celve her, here Interrupted the race be-
tween Hrenda's fingers and emotions by
bringing & card with the message of
“most Important business,"

“Flurton 1., Satterlee”
with n feeling of repugnar
£, she repeatsd, Instinctivel

Tirenda

reatl,
e .

E., 1 . haming
over the initialg, snd in a flash the cause
of this repugnance wis comprehended.
How foollsh, how excltable she was to
fdentify thie stranger with the reader
who had ridieuled her story! And yet,
who was he? And what could his Im-
wrtant business be? Was Harry in trou-
‘1'? Oh, she was so frightened!

It the closet-door was

chanord  that

open, and Bronda, as she thought of her:

hopless moral tale, rajsed her eyes to
the shelf where It had been lald in burial.
The package was not there; some one hnd
taken it, Brenda sprang to her fret, EASD-
ing and trembling, and so she stood,
with hand pressed against her side, when
Salterlee entered

Two persons, eapeclally of onpoaite sex,
when meeting thus for the first time in
the ?'ul t of & small room, unoccupled rave
by them, are apt to recelve iImpressions as
guperior In celerity and vigor to reason ns
the drawing of the sun s to that of the
nencil rendn was particularly gensitive
to fore=. This great, heavy, slow-moviog,
hurd-breathing man appalied  her He
seamed 1o flll the space, and to crush her
against the wall, Tighter to her slde did
ghe press her hand, for she could scarcely
breatha

Batterlee, on his part, instantly felt that
mingiing of delight and compaszion which
a rare, pale flower will produce. Such a
sweet, delicate girl, 6 n&it, 80 spotless, 2o
ethereal: could It be that such as he
should pass fuilgment on such as sha? Ah,
the pity of W vet duty wouldn't be duty
wire It not hard!

“Pray be geated, Mizs Liscomh* ha he-
gan, gatting the example. “l am a repre-
sentative of the l.lnlh Antapos, and I
Have called to see if you wish to make
any explanation of the deception practiced
on the Stylus in the mutter of the com-
petition for Its prize for the best moral
tale,'

“The Antacos! The Stylus! In the mat-
ter of the com@iiion. What a lang-in-
volved, portento®s sentence! Oh, what did
this dreadful man mean’

“I don't undsrstand,” faltered
Brenda

“dh, vee, you dn,'" retoried Nurton, siif-
fening under opposition. 1 recognized the
successtul tnle, ‘An Uneventful Life' at
once na one T had refected under the title,
“I'he Markhams and the Maldments® And
1 recognized, ton, the mnecessity for the
trick. ‘For amsteinrs only’ was the condl-
tion of the competition. Hut It won't do,
Miss liscomb: really it won't do. The
Antaens, ns the conservator of public
morale, must correct and avenge abuse
wherever 1t dare relse e hend., What
have you to eay for yourself?”

Harsh words, uttered In o stern, meas-
ured voles: and yet already in Hurton's
beart there was shame for his mission—
there was interest towand his vietim.
Even the most falikful emissary of the
most infallible orgun must have felt some
compuretion over that quivering, shrink-
ing form with handker Mlﬂf pressed closely
to her lps. For Brendw comprehended.
Marry had seén the notice and had taken
the munureript, poor boy; had gained the
wrize and wi my momewhere spending
1. Oh, w! shonld she do 1o shield him?
He had meant no harm,

“0h, is re nothing 1 ean do to avold
exposure™ she cried,

“on second thoughts,” assld  Rurton,
aracularly, flushing with triumph, “If you
will refund the money, In consideration of
vour youth, I think the ends of justice will
be subeerved by a single notice in the
Antacos setting forth the facts and their
remedy, without mentioning names.'

“0h, T will, T wiil; T will work night and
day, if you'll only give me time.*

“Why, eeurely, Miss Liscomb, you can-
not have made away with such a sum in
s brief & perisl. But what I8 the mat-
ter? You are W17 Lot me go for assist-
ance,’” and Hurton sprang to his feet in
alarm, for across the sheen of that hand-
kerehief & vivid red was spreading.

conly ko' pleaded a muffled volee.
“tan't you see how you horrify me?* And
Burton crept down the stairs and slunk
through the streets like one who has suf-
fered an irremediable defeat.

[ay after day he returned to the house,
besteging the meagre mald with inquiries,
yet paying royally for his siress. Her
mistress was very had, she reported; lust
wasting away. Some peeret daviiment was
killing her, and of course that young
wheip, Master Harey, was the nuse! Of
cotirse Burton now understood, as he had
begun to understand that day, when the

irl's blood had cried out sgoinst him.
jow blind, how brutally blind he had
been, for one who would ecorrect and
avenge! The brother was the culprit, of
course: how cleary the links now shone;
and the sigter had shieided him,

Hurton brought flowers and sent all
ports of reassuring messages. Hs ex-
nausted his u\'!nrq and pald $1,000 to the
Stylus, and published a notlce in the
Antasos from that magazine’'s manage-
ment to the effsct that out of respect for
a lechnicality ths prize money had been
refundsd, But with no avalli the only
wnswer that Brenda would eend him was:
“Would he please go away!® Alas, poor
Purton, soon, 0 soon, there will be no
cause for thy coming!

One morning he found the shutters
closed and crape on the door, The tear-
stained mald told him that Brenda wis
dead, and a b:ul:tlaertnt youth attested
with wild Imprecations.

“%o you al‘Ele.l‘ ** sald Burton, softly,

poar

ter & littie, to the woe-begoge wretch;
'“’ind whut are you mﬁ o do. Harry™
“I'm going to the 4

wyou should be weary of serving him

by this tme” retorted Burton, yet not
ankindly. “Come with me. Between us
we have killed an llll;} Al the worst,
we can re other's punishment h?r
living together.” And Ha went, ful-
filling his nature of ce and bur-
den.
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THE RICHMOND T

A MONTEREY PASTORAL.

(Ovérland Monthly.)

Fatier . was sclacted by the
Father Superlor at Monterey 10 carry
4 message to the Mission Ean Juan, forty
miles away. He was offered a horse to
ride, but refused it, and started on foot.

It was May, the most dellghtful month
in the year, and Father Gaspard, [ree
from the restraint of the mission, be-
guiled the way by singing and wolllequis-
ing eomething after this wise:

“Ingeed no; I Teel far safer on my own
legs than on the back of an implah bronco
that plants hiz four feet all together
in one small spot, and humpa his back
like & fiend Incarnate. Did not I myseif
gee the Father Superior's face blanch
when he mounted him to ride down the
coast ™

Father Gaspard was sirong and in
good health, barring & threatened obesity
and a shortness of leg, but with the aid
of a stout oaken staff he mede good
progress. A light refection at mid-day
and a short slesta so refreshed him that
he almost stemed lo trot, so fast did the
ups and downs of the mountiin trall
speed under hiz feet

He paesed the night with a herdsman,
who shared with him his simple fare,
and in the morning, wfter giving the man
his blessing, proceeded on his way through
the mountain pass to the edge of the
Hallnas rlver, Tucking his gown around
his walst, and earrying his sandals in
his hand, he fordad the stream In o thal-
low plece, mounted the bank, and drew
long breaths of delight at the view be-
fore him.

The valley etretched leagues away o
the south, where the mountains seemed
to meet the sand dunes separating it from
the #en on the west. There were no lund-
marks of any kind, not a tree, shrub, or
rock—only sn unbroken prairie of wver-
dure and flowers, mgure sky overhead,
and u gentle breeze moving the grass,

The good father hastrned on. Well he
knew that later in the dey these great
Salinas plalne. were the very nozzle of
the bellows through which the trade
winds swept, and toward evening a fer-
rop to teavellers from the fog that rolled
in trom the s<a, enveloping, drenching,
and bewlldering them so [t was folly
to contlinue their journey, They must stop
where they were until the next morn-
ing, when the welcome trade winds once
more arose, and drove the fog away In
fantastic clouds over the mountaing,

1t was the good priest's [ntention to
cross the plaing and réach the ranch of
Don Manuel, on the Gabilan, where he
wou'd pass the night, sure of a kindly
weleome and good-cheer, Hut about noon,
mftering from heat, fatigue, and the
pangas of hunger, he bethought himseir
of & shepherd who tended the sheep of
Don Mantel, with whom he had stopped
once or twice when overiaken hy the
fog, and who had the knack of frylng
frijoles most deliclously,

Yes, thers to the right was the hut,
and a short distance away, the flock, Eo
the priest turned from his course, and
soon reached th: shepherd's hut. He gat
down on & bench by (he door untl he
recovered his breath, Then, putting his
hands to his mouth, called loudly: *“Fe-
dro! Oh, Pedro!™

The sheep were hoddled together In
groups, heads Lo the ground, their woally
backs resisting the heat of the sun. At
his enll, some lifted thelr heads, but the
ghepherd did not rise from his sleep on
the ground, ar Father Gaspard expected.
Insteud, the black head of a shepherd
dog lifted itseif on the further side of
the fock. Then, cirellng around It, he
came bounding and leaping toward the
priest. On reachin kim he ran around
and around, barking, jumping, and try
to lick his face

Father Gaspard laughed, and snld: “Ts
it thou, Domingn? This Is a cordinl] greet-
lng, but where is thy masier, Pedro?
the sluggard asleep In the grass?

The dog showed all his teeth,
Himenlf almost double, Arst or .
the other, in the violsnt wags of his tall,
He ran w lttle way, then lay down and
rested his head on his paws an Instant,
then ran up to the again, emit-
ting sharp, qulek velps, He pepeuted
this again and again, but as the priest
anly laughed, the dog teok hold of his=
gown with his teeth, aud, backing off,
tried to poll him along

w0, well, then; | come,™ sall the priest,
Indulgently, and followed the dog, who
trotted toward n clump of tail grass, look-
Ing back every few st¥pe to see If Father
Gasprrd was tlose behind,

“1s it a fox-hole thou wouldst show me?
Or, only a sguirrel’aly (h, it Is the lazy

1l bent
e, then

shepherd.  Awake, Pedrm? sald  the
priest, reaching down to shake the pros-
trate fortn, but hs started back, for it
wins not that of a sfeeping man, but a

dend one,
“How I8 this™' eried Father Gaspard, in
distress, “Pedre dead! and of what
afiment?”
He turned the body
lain here many dovs

over, “Thou hast
my poor Padro. Al-

rewds the fog and sun have rotted thy
garments and distigured thy face, Thon
art offenvive, and be buried. And

ook

who has guarded th

He looked at the dog, who wagged
his tall
“Thou, Domingn! by thyself? Truly,

el

thou art a noble . and shalt have
thy reward, The man must be burled, at
least temporariiy.”’

Father Gaspard fcanned the wvalley In
all directlons. No one was to be seen)

no traveller or vaquero that could be
culled to help
He went back to the hut and opened

tha door. IL was In wl order, show-
ing that the shepherd had not lain there
sick. looking around, he found a small
spade, and took a blanket, which was
folded on o plle of dry grass, to wriap the

boddy In.  ‘Then he wont back to the dead
M.
It was no easy task to dig the grave

plone and gel the body in it, but He went
travely to work, and, cheered by an oc-
casional vislt from the dog. by the time
the first hartinger of the fog—in the form
of a fNeecy mis—floated over the sand
dunes, It was accomplished,

Father Gaspard went back to the hut,
worn and weary, Indesd, apnd  cooked
some frijoles, and found some meal, of
which he my calie and baked it in the
ashes of his He offered some Lo the
dog, who only sniffed at it and woull not
wit. The priest, seated ot the door of
the hut, saw Damingo round up the sheep
and head them towand the corral. There
were many hundreds, and he drove them
carefully and without haste unfely Inside,
all but one Iagpard, a half-grown lamb,

1a |

|

which eame bleating and runniog (o join

the others.
mu.n:dum&nmdh:;
r‘uo.umulltimul

in

hole a little wider.
agaln—out once more and turned
Then, apparently satisfied, he
in and covered it up, shoving the

over It with his nose. Then he went to
the gate of the corral, selected a place
Heked his paws, turned around
and around several times, lay down, and,
rolling himself up, went to sleep.

Father Gaspard watched this wanton-
ness on the part of tha dog with great
distress; then, too weary to sit up Iml{r.
he entersd the hut, and on the shephierd's
bed of granses slept the sleep of fatigue
and Innecence.

In the morning he was awakened by the
barks of the dog and the tramp of tha
sheep as they were driven out to ETAZE
After enting the remains of the beans and
meal cake, he sat on the bench and
wondered what was best to do. Bhould
he remain thers and guard the flock fromn
the dog, and awalt some one's coming, to
send word to Don Manuel, or should he
hasten himself to the runch and have a
shepherd s=ent with other degs?

He felt a cold nose on his hand, and
looking down saw Domingo Wagging e
cheertul good morning, Father Gaspard
pushed him aside and said:

“Away, Domingo, thou art no more a
friend of mine, Thou art an unfaithful
servant; even now thy jowls are red
with the bleod of that Innocent lamb,
No wonder thou disdained the frijoles I
offered thee for thy supper, thou hadst
something better In store. Thou shait be
denlt with according to thy crime. 1
will tell Don Manuel of thy treachery,
and thou wilt be shot, an ignominlous
death for & shepherd dog. Or If thou
shouldst escape, as 1 have no rope to
tie thee, thou wilt drag out a miserable
lifs In the mountains, like the thievish
coyote, and ke him, be hated and hunt-
ed. It 1s a true saying that once a shep-
herd dog tastes the blood of a sheep he
Is never more to be trusted, It s worse
than the thirst of mun for wine."

Domingn sat on his haunches before
the priest and listened to this tirade, his
head on one slde, His eyes fixed upon
those of his denunclator, and his tongue
lelling out of his mouth, except when
the priest paured, then he drew it In and
swallowed. His sharp ears stood up and
pointed forward and back from the priest
to the sheep. Oecaglonally his eyes would
roll toward the flock, and the little brown
spots above them seemed also to move,
Ever on the alert, he now dashed away
to see if they weore safe,

Father Gaspard grasped his staff and
prose to go, hoping to reach the ranch
and send p shepherd back before night.
Buddenly, s thought struck him, and he
sat dewn aguin,

“What would have kept the dog from
starving since the shepherd died If he
had not eaten a lamb pow and then, Yes,
it had to be, for the good of the flock
the dog must be fed,  He kilivd the lamb
quietly, not alarming the rest'

Father Gespard calledd him by name,
and when he cume running up stroked his
head tepderly.

“Domingo, mio, T was over hasty, and

have done thee injustiee.  Dost forgive
me for my blindness apid harkh words?
1 I #=ee no malice in thy honest face,

necdest np wonds to express thy
furgivencss—Iit {8 shown In thy clear,
brown eyes, and the vocabulary of thy
tall wnd ears. 1 will tell the Don of thy
faithfulness, and thou shalt be canonized
among degs.  Thou art no longer younyg,
I mysel! have know thee u number of
yeurs Thou shalt be relleved of the
ecare and labor of the fleld, and lve at the
ranch-hovss, where the Don will glive thee
w place by the fire and will stroke thy
head like this a3 he tells the story of
thy sagacitye'

Light of heart, now that his trust in
the dog was restored, Father Gaspard
started once more on his way toward the

Gabllnn. At evening he reached the edge
of the mountaln, and, Jlooking back,
saw nothing but a séu of fog. But had
it been clonar he might have seen a
shower of dirt and grass flung high In
| the alr, causcd by Domingo in the act of
renurrecting the remains of the lamb for

his supper.
—_———i—
Parons Glnss,
(The Medloal Fresa)
The Pari=lan Inventlon of poroux glass

for windows deserves some serlous at-
teation, It is claimed that the minute
pores of the material admit air freely,
while {ts other quulities are such that
It oes not ohstruct Heght, and It ¢an bhe
At o Aoy rdinas window-sash.
Of course, it may be argued that there
nre plenty of methads  aof  ventilation
alrendy availuble, but ngeinat this may
be urged the almost insepamible arcoms
paniment of iraughts. The porous
glass, f the glowlng pralses bestowed
upon It be Jnstifted, ows the ready in-
let of afr without the siightest draught
Undér these clpcumstances It seems pro-

bahle that many peraons who have rooted
ithy to ordinary methods may be
ad to Hewve thelr dwelllng-rooms
properly ventilated by porous gless. By
the way, this new Invention reminds one
of the Interssting observations made
anme time since—was It not by Petten-
kofer?=on the poroslty of bricks, and the
f alr that could permeate a

amount  of
briek wall ard paln admiegion to the

{ interlor of n room through thut most un-

method of access.
M=
News of Disnster Vot Hingmernted.
VIENNA, June 10 —=Further news from
the HRoberndorft Vall which was= swep
by o storm Thursday, woas received this
morning. The previoua reports of de-
vastation and denth were not In the least
exagrerated. ty persons are known
to hmve been killed, and moopy othera
are missing.

promicing

e 74

Nisaster in Waelrl
LONDON, June 1W—A dispateh from
B mla eays the Waz'ristan tribesmen huve
made an attack upon Fort Bandeman In
the Wazlri Territory, killing Lieutenant
Howe and eleven of his attendania,

if they won't

This

try it for.themselves, and see
say that washing with soap is too hard
for any woman,

Let the men wash,

get you Pearline.

Let them
if they don't

hard work that- Pearline

saves isn't the whole matter; it saves
money, too—money that's thrown
away in clothes needlessly worn out
and rubbed to pieces when you wash
by main strength in the old way.
'I:hat appeals—where is the man who
wouldn't want to have the washing

made easier—when he can save money by it?

* this is as

Beware

vou an imitation, be honest—aend it back,

FALSE—Pearline is never
450

Peddlers and some unscrupulons grocers will tell ;

or **the same a5 Peatline.” IT'S
peddled; il your grocer sends
JAMES PYLE, New York

-
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B. A. PATTERSON, Prresiest,

L, Z MORRIS, Vice-Presipest,

JAMES M, BALL, Casmes

THE SAVINGS BANK OF RICHMOND,

corner Eleventh and Main streets,

IN NATIONAL BANK OF VIRGINIA BUILDING.

CAPITAL. ..ccvvinransressssssaiisnns
BURPLUB. ...ocovivnrrenssirnrioninesse

samsnman LR

00,000

Sums of 81 and upwards received and interest allowed,
NEGUTIABLE riPER DISCOUNTED, LUANS MADE ON REAL RSTATE.
omd.iummo;u.war.l. Satardays till 6 P, M. SaTukTh
T ——— —

—— - A —— e

Simons Blank Book Company

oarry o vory large

L
Corner of
a0 98-SwTudFIm

stock of READY-MADE BLANK BOOKS, which we offer st
prices, sod wmake to order Books of overy
Flat Opening Daviee our books csanot be
Twelfth and Main streets,

RICHMOND, VA e

SCHEDULE IN EFFECT SUNDAY,

MAY 5, 186,
8 A L. No. 43. No.
Dally. Dally.
v. Richmond .,.....112:33 AL M| 9:00 agt.
v, Petersb’'g (Unlon

105 A, M| 952 A M,

1043 A M.11092 Al
248 A, n.lu:u Al
$4 AN 1456 P

3230 A, M| 4:00 P. M.

saadsenssinan

Statlon)

L.r. Petersty'g (Wash-

Lv. Raleigh E.ﬂf“l 1% g
v, . o B2 AL M. 540 P

Ar. SBouthern Pines .| 7:10 A, ﬁ. ::ﬂ g .

Ar. Hamlet ..........| T4 A M, "ﬁ ﬂ

baro' $38 A0 M| 15 P M.

9:22 A. M.| §:56 P. AL

10:25 A. M.{10:10 P. M.

I 947 A, M| 915 P M.

A1 AL M. j10:43 P M.

2:04 AL TI2N3 AL M.

i 0 uverr. /13748 P M| 1500 AL M.

Ar._Augusta .........| 5:20 P. M| 835 A, M.

Ar. Abbeville .,......| 1i12 P M. 1:40 A, M.

Ar, Elberton .. | I P. M.l 252 A M.

Ar, Athens L1 308 P M. 403 A ML
Ar. Macon o T00 Po M) sovseen

Ar, Atlanta ..........| 408 PUM 520 AN
No, u[ dally for Atlanta and points be-
yond with through Pullman service,
No, bulsd Limited Traln,"”
Richmoand to Atlanta.

[T

gt |
=2
3

Orleans nts
west; and at New Orleans with
Southern Pacifie and Texas and Pacific
rallroads to sll Texas points. No exire
charge on “Vestibuled Traine"™

ARRIVE RICHMOND,
No. “Atlanta Special  Vestibuled
Limited Train," 6.4 A. AL, dally,
No. 78, Mall and Express, €6 P, M,

dally,
F‘:?r tickets, Pullman reservations, &c.,
apply to H. D, Owen, Ticket Agent, Byrd-
Btrent Sation; Richmend Transfer Com-
pany, tmm us&!‘a-ln:l: aEtrlm-t.t and Come
any's Office, €n aln street,
sl B ST JOH.
ce-President.

JOHN H, WINDER,
General Manager.

T. J. ANDERSON,

Genernl Passenger Agent,

H. M, BOYKIN, Clty Passenger Agent,
34 eu‘t_ﬂsl‘n_ street. _myll

SOUTHERN RAILWAY

~ (PrepyoxT Arr-Ling).

CONDENSED SCHEDULE.
IN EFFECT MAY 12, 15,

TEAINS LEAVE KICHMOND, VA.:

1208 A. M, SOUTHERN EXPRESS, daily
for  Danville, Cireengbory’,
Winston-Salem. Sleepers Rich-

mond, Va,, to Danville and
Greensboro’. Connects at Dan-

. villa with the Washington and
Southwestern Vestibuled Lim-

ited (No, ), carrying sieepers

doscripton. By toe ues o |

Danville to Asheville, Atlunta,
Vikrattanoogi, Birmingham,
Memphis, New Orleans, and
Jacksonville, also, flrst-class
day-coach between Washing-
ton and Jacksonvilie, Connec-
tions made at Memphls and
New Orleans for all points in
Texas and Colltornla, Bieeper
t‘f-‘.‘rl for passcngers at 9:30 P,

M,
12:86 P. M., FAST MAIL, dally, for At-
lanta and points South, Con-
Moscley with Farm-
] Powhatan_ rallroad;
Keyaville for Clarkeville,
Oxfo Henderson, and Duyr-
ham, and at Gresnaboro’ for
Durham,  Halelgh, and Win-
ston-Sulem. Carries  sleepers
New York to Atlanta and
Montgomery, and from New
York to Jacksonville, Parlor-
Car_Atlanta to Birmingham,
6:00 . M., LOCAL. dally, except Sunday,
for Amella Courthouse and In-
termedinte points,

TRAINS ARRIVE AT RICHMOND:

00 AL )f..i-;:lﬂm Atlanta and Jackson-
ville,
440 P. M., From Atlanta and Augusta,
making closa conneetion with
truin fur West Polnt
. From Amelia Courthouse,
FREIGHT TRAINS Nos. €1 and
62, between Manchester and
Claver, Vi, and Noa, &1 and
€1, batwesn Clover and Naapo-
s, will alro carry passengers.

1t

YORK-RIVER LINE, va westroise

THE FAVORITE ROUTE NORTH.
LEAVE KICHMOND,

TRAIN No. 10, 320 9. M.
LOCAL EXPREES, dally, except
. Staps at =il stetions. At Leater
anor connscts with stage for Walkerton;
niko, @t Point  with  York-river
steamers for Baluimors,
TRAIN No. 16 €46 P. M,
BALTIMORE LIMITED, daliy, except
. ('lose counectlon at West Point
Raltimore,
Baltimore nt & P. M.,
daily, except

Sun-

h stenmer for
Steamers leave
and Weat Point 6 P. M
Sunday,

Traina from West Polnt arrive at Rich-
monid A. M., didly; 10:40 A, M.,
datly. except Sunday and Monday, and at
835 P. M., dally, except Sunday.

TRAI M, 8:00 A, M

No

(FULLYAN (FATACE, 8L
¥ oecy At 9

bure
1% A,
P M

RIcHMOND mr?oﬁwﬁum

12:00 M.

12:35 A ML

B, T. D. MYERS, Prosident.

LAIN

LOCAL MIXED, daily, except Sunday,
lsaves Twenty-third atreet for West Point |
and Intermedinte points |

Ticket-ofice at station, foot of Virginia |
street. Open from £:00 A, M. to €:00 P, M., |
and from 500 P, M, to 106 A, 5{ {
J. M. CULP, Ww. A. TURK, |

Traffic Manager, Genernl Pass. Ag't

W. H. AREFEN, (ensral Buperintendent. |

N. J OFRRIF Superintendent,

JOHN M}

) IRALL, Travelling Passen-
apr ARENt, 20 east Maln stroet, Richmon
YVa my 16

A'rmk'rro-co,\ar LINE.

|

1

SCHEDULE EFFECTIVE SUNDAY, |
MAY 32, 185, |

TRAINS LEAVE RICHMOND-UNION |
DEPOT, |

Arrives Pelersburg 950 A, AL, |
Nortolk 115 A AL Blops oy |
ut Petersourg, Waverly, und!
Suftole, v
Arrives

900 A, M.,

A
*etrrshurgl 93 A. M, |.
Weldon 11:48 A, M., Féyetli-|
ville 4:20 P, o« Charieatun
114 P M. Bavinnah Ly Al
N Jaeksonyville 700 A, A,
Connects awt Wilson with Mo,
£, arriving Goldsboro” 506 17
M, Witmlagton 506 .
Pullman Sleeper New York te |

006 A. M,

Tampa. 1
f..oca‘ ti.urh'ﬂ Potersburg 3:42
S, Maked all stops.

ArTives l'epnl-uarjs s PoM. |
Lortolk 1035 P. AL Makes ail |

stops.
Airives Petorsburg 7:48 P. M, |
Weldon 9:31 P. i, Fayeites|
ville 1253 A. M, Charieston |
5:10 .kal,. i!:;u&nﬁnl ol A
M, Jacksonville 125 AR 1
ﬂ"i\‘l .‘:-::\T_lff* ;H:I)_‘nf’.‘r;;
GEORGIA PUOINTS.—Arriv |
Alken 722 AL M., Augusta s;uﬁ
A. M., Macon 11 A M, Al-|
innta 1238 P 3 Pullman |
alsepers New York to
ton, Jacksonville. Port Tam- |
pit, Alken, Augusta, and Ma-|

con.

Arrives Petersburg 12:26 A. M.,
urkeville 2:41 A, M., Lyneh-
urg 455 A, M., Roanoke €55
. M. Bristol 18 A, AL |

gullman Sleeper Richmond to

Janchburg.
:i‘r':i_vu I_’llcrlhn‘l d‘t.rgal
AT AL MG

25 P. M.,
620 P. AL,

TSP M,

1140 I M.,

1898 A. M. Weldon 2:50
430 A,

M.
asnington fto Atlanta,
B A CCOMMODATIO
AN St"‘m Petershurg 5:18 A,

akes ali stops,
4:40 P, M., Bun Accommaodat! Ar-
riven E

528 P. AL

TRAINS ARRIVE RICHMOND.
40 A AL, ackso
3:40 A AL, From t"' :ﬁhm

Kupasta, Aad -
R Tl

Chirisse | —

i ) r
Roe
s ullnunt all tt;tleu
CEBURE
X ; miso,

nd' from

r:‘ihu(!‘?, l.lmt?i' B?'
3 \N;‘ OURTNEY,

District wllltng o EV ﬁ:l.

General Passenger A |
General OMee: Hoanoke, V. my

D POTOMAC RAILROA

SCHEDULE IN ll;{i’ik.."!' APRIL 24

LEAVE BYRD-STREET STATION.
7.00 A. M, Daily, for Washington and

poluts North. Stops at Elba
and local stations. Pullman-

for

Dniy. except Bunday,
Washington and pointz N

Brtops at Elba, Ashland,
well, Milro Fregevickabur
Hrookes, and Widewater, Par-

lor-Car; gho, connects with
Congressional  Limited al

Washington. '
710 P. M, Daily, n? W 1
Orth, Biope 2515’?‘.'3
y 0]

polnts North.
Ashland, Doawe
Fredericksburg, Brooke, nn
Widewater, and other siations
t{_&:::l{_n. Eieepﬂ. Richmond to
2 ork,
ARRIVE BYRD-STREET STATION,
B A M ][{:;Hﬁe SI?qpud I’t : Widewater
redericksburg, M
ford, bouwell, ol .\‘-.h'mr.

and other stations Sundays
Hl;n:;er. New York to fick-
n

mond.
245 P. M. I.Iillr. except Sundey, Kilopa
?‘{ IU(‘I‘| ll;l!'..lhi and El
arler-Car from Washingts
653 P. M. Dally. Brops only at F:f"'m-‘
riek=burg. nu.wfx. and Ash-
iand. Pullman-Curs from New
York and Washington.
Dally. Stops st princinal ‘oeal
étations and Klba, Bleeping-
Car, Connects with Cangrons
slopal Limited hetwesn New
York and Washnzion
FREDERICKBE'G ACCOMMODATION,
(Dgily, except Bunday,)
400 P. M, Leaves [iyrd-Sireet Station,
B0 A, M. Arrives Nyrd-Sirest Siation,
i’:{‘l}ll.AN“ TRAINE,
(Laily pt Bunday.)
M. Leaves I!‘:-M N
. M. Leaves I
A, M. Arrives K
P. M. Arriyves Kiba,
A. TAYLOR. TrafMe Manaeer.
my 17

 CHESAPEAKE

AND

] OHI0 RAILWAY
EFFECTIVE MAY 2, 186
TRAINS LEAVE RICHMOND, LBROAD-
STREET STATION,

§:50 A, M. Dally, with Fullman, for
Norfolk, Portgmouth, Cld
Paint, Newport News, and 10-

cnl stations,
M. Datly, with Pullman for
local stations, Newport News,
Ol Point, Norfolk, and Porta-
mouth.
Laocul
with

336 P.

traln, except Sunday,
chidr-ecar, for  Clifton
Torge, Connects mt Gordons-
ville for Warhington, ut
Virginia  Midland  Junction
for Lynchburg, at Basle for
Hageretown, apd at Staunton
for Winchester,

The Cluclanatl snd 8t Louis
Timited, daily, with FPuliman
to Ol natl and SHt, Louls
Htops oniy st lmportant sts.
tton#, Connects dally at Cov-
ington for Virginia Hot
Fprings, Meals served on Dine

1030 A, M,

P M

. Loeal Traln, except
Sunday, follows_ No, 1 from
Gordonsville to Goshen

Loeal Train, except Busdars
Aceommadation or Char-
Iattesville,

, Dally, for Clnelnnatl.
Pullman to Hinton, and
donmville to  Cloeinnat  and
Lonlaville, Meals served on
Meing-Cars. Corpects at Cove
Ington, Va., dally, for Het
Springs,

LEAVE EIGHTH-STREET
ATION.

B30 P, M.

with
Gors

1050 P, M
® F.V,

TRAINS
D:00 A. M.

8T
Daily, for Ly
Forge, |

ton
mo, exéept

! at +
Sunday, for Rose
ney: at Lynehbore datly, with
Norfolk and Western  and
Sovthern Hallway for Souts-
west and Bouth: except Bun-
iay for Lexington, and at W
Clifton Forge with ma'n line
for Cincinnntl,

5:00 P. M. Except Bunday, lneal sccommaos
dation for Calumb
TRAINE ARRIVE AT  RICHMOND,
BROAD-STREET BTATION.

8:20 A, AL Dally, from Cineinnat!
v from Norlolk and Ol

"{rum Cincinnatl and

o) f ¥,

60 P. M. 1:.11.,'. from Norfolk and OW
*aln

7:45 P. M. Ifxr—pt Bunday, from Cliftor
"OrEe,

TRAINS Altﬂ!\'f! RIGHTH-STREET

STATION.
40 A, M. Fxcept sSunday, from Colut.

K-

hia.
620 P. AL Dafly. from Lynehburg, L
Ington, Va., and Clifion Forge.
JOHN D, POTTS
my 17 Divislon Passengor Agent.

T DEPARTURE OF STEAMERS,

| vmuma NAVIGATION

CURFANY'S JAMES-RLY R A
LANS w auiwlk, forsaeute, Qi Fo
Newport sews, Jlaremont, and Jam
river lapdings, und connecting at (W
Foiut and sorfelk for Washington, Bale
thnore, und the Norih. S
Sseadistt  POCAHUNTAS —LEAVIER

MONDAY, WEDNESDAY, AND

FRIDAY AT 7 A. M

Eleetric-cars direct to wharf, Fars only
$1.i0 and 3L to Norfolk, Portsmouth, Gia
Puint, anid Newport News. Music by
Grapd Orchestrion.

Frelght received dally for above-named
places aud all points In Eastern Virginia
and INorih L‘:ruulm.

RVIN WE Sl(il‘-}n,
rintend nt;
EDWARD BARNEY,
Prasident.
rleperal Offices: Planters’ Bapk bl’l:li’l'

ing. *s

PEILADELPHIA. moa-n
MUND, AND XORFOLK
STEAMBHIP COMPANY.

Appointed salling days: Every TUES.
DI:‘\ \\ Du:a FRIDAY ut 1 P, AL, und every

Y at b A M,
Frelght for Tuesday's ond Friday's
ulll.n# hour; for

¥ Batul

steamers recelved thl
Sunduy's eteamer till § 1%, M. rday.
Freight recelved dally untll b P. M.
Fare, ¥
Por further information appty ta
Ji W, MeCARRICK,
General Southern Agul' office, Hockotta
W. P. CLYDE & CO,,
my 17 __General Agents, Philadeipnin.

LD DOMINION
STEAMSIIP COMPARY.

THI-WEEELY LINE FUK NEW
YOuK.

Steamers lt:-#lﬂeirnOI
EVERY TUESDAY, wsnnm‘.
¥e Al

LAY AND b oamal ai o vooos
Munifest closed one bour belore sailing

from

B
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